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have recognized him, and it is even alleged that he caught
the czar's eye, and was recognized by him during the grand
entertainment given by President Faure in honor of his
Muscovite visitors at the Palace of Versailles.
A story was told at the time about a couple of German
officers, one of them attached to the embassy, who happen-
ing to find themselves face to face with an individual pre-
senting a striking likeness to the kaiser, save for the fact
that his moustache was twisted downwards instead of up-
wards, and his hair brushed in a different way, lost to such
an extent their presence of mind that they could not help
drawing their heels together and standing at attention;
a form of courtesy which received as its only response the
muttered exclamation of " Verdammte Esel 1" which may
be translated: * * Accursed jackasses!' *
That served to confirm their suspicions, and unfortu-
nately both their behavior and the growl of the stranger
had been witnessed and heard by people who were quick to
make the matter public.
It was with the object of endeavoring to disprove and
discredit these stories that the emperor caused a telegram
to be sent to the czar from Hubertusstock, not written, as
usual, in cipher, but in ordinary language. There is an
old French proverb according to which " he who seeks to
prove too much, proves nothing," and thus it happened
that this open telegram which reached the czar at Chalons,
and which was published in the German newspapers, even
before Nicholas had made it known to the members of his
entourage, merely served to convince people that the kaiser
had really been in Paris when he was supposed to be buried
amidst the gloomy forests of Hubertusstock.
Hubertusstock is not, as most people seem to imagine, a
castle, but merely a huge, overgrown two-storied chalet,
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